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NCYCLOPAD 
BRITANNICA. 


NOW READY, 


Volume XXI. (Rot—Sia) 
OF THE 


ENCYCLOPADIA 
BRITANNICA. 


A DETAILED PROSPECTUS 
of the Work, with Specimen Pages, will be 
forwarded on application to the Publishers. 


Edinburgh: ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 





PART |. NOW READY 


A NEW HICH-CLASS MACAZINE FOR LADIES, 
Price 1s., entitled 


THE LADY’S WORLD: 


AN ILLUSTHATED MAGAZINE OF FASHION 
dk. SUCTETY 

Tilaetreted with ed Plates and birh 

clase Wood Engre ne and st. ing the entire 

Pange of subject+ in Ladies take an interest 

oe NOTICE —A PHOTOGRAVURE, STEEL 

ENGRAVING, or ETCHING, will be given in each 
Monthiy Part of 


THE MAGAZINE of ART, 


commencing with the NOVEMBER PART aa 





ready rat ONE SHILLING, which frrms the 
m PART of the NEW VOLUME 
xquisite beauty of the encravings in Tas 
Ms s@anine or Anat, and the exoelience of the letter 


press. should carcy the magazine iute every home 
where Art is appreciated 
CASSELL & COMPANY, Leo 


Profusely Miustrated, Priceéd.; by post 6d. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For NOVEMBER contains :— 
A Glimpse at Bristol and Clifton, 
by Jonw Tartoa, with Illustrations; 
Spanish Facts and English Fan- 
cles, by Stantxy J, Wermay ; A Descrip- 
tive Peper on Coventry, by Hezsrer 
Wrisrrsor, with Dlustrations; Some 
Less Known Towns of Southern 
Gaul. by B.A. Feeswas, with Illustrations; 
An Unexpected Dénotiment, by E. 
Newmas; The Vampyre, by W. Bratrr- 
Kinestos, and Chapters V.—VIL. of B. L. 
Faasnon's new — . A Secret 
Inb 


}—4 Pine Art Christmas 
100 Pictures by 
ibe ons from — - — nh Se tee? 


th the Decembe 


“—®T a DARD. 
Ladeate FM), BC 





MACMILLAN & ©0., LONDON. 


MACMILLAN’ S MAGAZINE, 

for NOVEMBER, price ls. , contains >— 

1. The Woodlanders; wy Themes, Masty. Chap- 
ters XXVL—XA&I 

2 Allan Ramesy. 6y J. Logie Robertson. 

3. An Alexandrian 

4 The Pretecterate of Porvclonge ; by H. D 


t now tangs 05 Ghee; by W. L. Courtney 
6 The Poetry of the Spanish People. 

7. Dreame 

a 





The Philosophy ef Da 
© Our Native Army im Bengal; by Colonel Rice. 
10. The Late Master of Irinity. 
MACMILI AN & Ov, LONDON 





Winter’s Christmas. Annual, 


At ail Libraries, Booksellers’, and Heok stalls. 
la Paper Cower, ls.; Cloth, ls. 6d. 


MIGNON’S SECRET. 


TEE STORY OF A BABRACE BAIRN. 
By JOH STRANGE WINTER Author of 
"bootie wd wat by , Houp la” ‘to Quarters, 
. woh," * Army cociety,” &c 
T. V. WHITE @ ©O., 31, Southampton *t., Strand 


ZADKIEL'S ALMANAC for 
Otrculation over 14, ZADKIEL 

ace the Pasto quakes in apncdien, ¢ War ia 

Burmab, the Ricts in oS 

1 ov @ co. 

te. yt 6, Hemet Court, 








ESTABLISHED IN THE REIGN 
OF 


GEORGE III. 

















GTREETER & CO. 
RUBIES. 
GAPPHIRES. 
CAT’S-EYES. 
E/MERALDS. 

OPALS. 

PEARLS. 
TREETER'S 
10-GUINEA JEWELS, 
CONSISTING OF 
DIAMONDS 1i ct. 
ONLY oF 
GTREETER'S, 

18, NEW BOND ST. 
































SEASONABLE DELICACY. 


—WITH STEWED FRUIT. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING. 





NOTZ.—Purchasers should tasist cn being sx 


Inferior kinds, asserting fictitic 


Med with BROWN & POLSON’S COBN FLOUR. 
us claims, are teing offered. 














\ AMBFERGRIS, more rare than gold. 
VIOLET and Ot ANGE, for Weddings. 
Kiss ME QUICK, always sweet. 
? Three Bottles in case, os i, 

- 2 Single samples, 
ms. 64. — 


e 
® 
Fong giree™ 


pe. PACET, Surgeon Dentist, 


445, STRAND (Pacing Chariag Cross Satie). 
Consultations (free) daily from 10 til 
New ho oe Pam phiet—* Golden te str y"- 
Artistic, Painiess, Perfect, sent post tee 












CONDY’S FLUID. 


CHEAP, RAPID. SAFB. 
“ The best disinfectant known te Science."’-Tixzs 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


The Sick-Room Comfort. 
Has No Smell, and Leaves None. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


LATEST NOVELTY. 


Reotstexep No. 46,452.) 


A GREETING 
BOOK-POST WRAPPER, 


FOR SENDING CHRISTMAS, NEW 
YEAR, AND BIRTHDAY CARDS. 
It is also suitable for enclosing Gift Books 
and other articles. 
This novelty will be found to effect a 
considerable saving in postage. 











PIANOF OFORTES, High - Class, 


Full oun wh, Octaves, Warranted. 
be $+ a e, ntetne MUSIC A. BLISHING COMPANY 
of the £10 10+. Pisast ute, | 
— Guess Mt Haanenesen Sracer, 


Of all Stationers, and, Wholesale only, of 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, 


GREAT NEW S8T., LONDON, E.C. 





== FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 





COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON 


& GRAHAM, 


FURNITURE. 


ARTISTIC 


CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANGINGS. 


CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.)|26, BERNERS ST., W- 


HOWARD’ $ 


SPECIALITIES 


FOR FITTING oe RESIDENCES 


PARQUET 


FOR FLOORS, 
CHIMNEYPIECES « CEILINGS, 


INTERIOR WORK 


95, 26, 27, BERNERS ST, W. 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 











THE 


ROSE - PLANTING SEASON, 


PAUL & SON, 
“OLD” MURSERIES, CAESEUy?, 


(The Continuous Exhibitors in the Conservatory of 
the Col.nderies,) are hm atching ail orders as 


TEE 


PAUL & SON'S Dew sitive Ost ogue of ROSES 
FRUITS, and HARDY TREES, New Edition, sow 
ready, Post Free, Carefully ni pte the Address, 


PAUL & SON, 
THE “OLD” NURSERIES, CHESHUNT, | 


TIME- CHECKING | _@!_:i | 
MACHINES. a: 


THE EXACT TIME 
EMPLOYES 
ARRIVE AND LEAVE 
RECORDED. 












NO Overpayments. ; 
NO Errors. 

NO Disputes, 
Great Economy. 


Send for Iiuctr ustrated Cata- 
logue and Testimonials. 


} 
LLEWELLIN: MACHINE 00, | 
STOL. 


C. BRANDAUER & C0.'S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Eat eesee PENS 


pencil, and neither scratch 
C.BRANDAUERSCE 


wt * the ode, being 
mcucaR DENS 


POINTED 

Seven Prise Medals awarded. Assorted | Sample 
Box 64., or post free for 7 stemps from 

C. Buawoaven's & Co.'s Pen Works, Birwinghas 


TRADE MARKS. 


(ch Sa) 0CK RIB SHS 


buying an UMBRELLA, 


9\T see the st Bae of ne above T ade Marks is on the 

Frame These frames, of sterling ae oe 

Manu 'actured cate by “SAMUEL Fox « ~ 

Lim ted, whose Frames have given periect satisinc- 

tion for the last 35 years To be of all respec’ 
able Umbrelladesiers = = 
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Manufactured by Themselves. 
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COURSING. 
Slips by D. Crambo, Junior. 





° , > —— > 
Stink 16 ge below pleased * 


| Judge, 


efficiently supported by 
the Stew . 


Making Short Work ofa rt “No Course.” 
Trimming Hare. 





HEALTH AT HAMMERSMITH. 


Iy a communication to the Times, ‘‘ H. G. C.” hasa 
ty story to tell of what he mildly describes as “* the 
| iscreditable manner in which parochial duties are carried 
|on by the Hammersmith Vestry, and how the Committee 
of the West London Hospital (now closed on account of 
the gg Kay their affairs at the expense of the 
Public,” a house belonging to the last-named 
| institution, on a three years’ agreement, with an assurance 
that the drainage was in “‘ perfect order,” the unfortu- 
nate correspondent soon learned, to his cost, that the 
drainage, instead of being in perfect order, was 
much the reverse, and, after going through the 
| process of being bandied about backwards and forwards 
tween medical officers of health and —— Sa. 
| the evil all the while being unremedied, he ly lost a 
child from diphtheria, with the result of ultimately 
getting his agreement cancelled. 

It is quite obvious, therefore, that nothing can com- 
pensate “‘H. G, C.” for the irreparable loss he has 
sustained, though, we fear, it is not clear how he . 
had he the will, bring the Vestry to book. If the Com- 
mittee of the West don Hospital, which is evidently 
not at this moment a convalescent one, continue to con- 
duct their affairs “‘ at the expense of the public” in the 
| fame enterprising fashion in which they have treated 
| “H. G.C.,” they will run the risk of remaining, like 

their own premises, permanently in bad odour. 





“How To FIND THE Gotpzy Numser.”—Go and hear 


The Golden Legend. First performance of Sir ARTHUR'S 
latest work, next Monday 15th November, at the Albert 
Hall, which is All-but Hall-right for music. Its seoond 
ormance will be on the 23rd, at St. James’s Hall. 
up the legend. It has nothing whatever to do with 
London, and the scene of the story is not Golden Square, 
&4 erroneously supposed. 





“Tue Happy Mzaw.”—Those who congratulate them- 
selves on the use of a bag instead of a plate at a charity 
collection, so that they can put in o hallpenny instead of 


half-a-crown. 








7ARRY AT A SMOKING CONCERT. 
Dear CHARLiz, 
’ ’Ow goes it, old joker? Yours faithfully takes up ’is pen, 
Jest to rf as luck ’s on the shift, and he’s up in the stirrups agen ; 
Got a crib down at Peckham, my pippin, and though it ain't much of a screw, 
Ony something like arf wot 1’m wu , | jest manage to make it a do. 


’Ard times, dear old pal, and no error! That blessed old juggins, Jouw Brient 
With a eee ree Trade is to blame. He has bunniched up England a 


t. 
We are out of it, Cuantze, slap out of it. Fancy sech talent as mine 
Being out on the empty three months! Ain’t it time as we kicked up a shine ? 
’Owsomeyer, dear boy, this ain’t bizness. I’m fair on the job, mate, down ‘ere, 
Dropped into a reglar new set, and though Peckham ain’t’ my speer, 
Bein’ rayther too cheap and incial for one on the up-line me, 
Still 1’m bound to admit they ’re true bloaters, with no bad idea of a spree. 
Jined the ‘‘ Old Peckham Puffers,”’ my pippin, a singson dontcher know 
Wot — out at the ‘** Magpie and Beamp,” wee 


where they meets for a “ bellows 


As old president Pottywoe patters it, meanin’ a song and a smoke. 

I wos arsked, by Jacx Swap, to a and I went, jest by way of a joke. 

Found fifty or more on ’em seated round tables, with glasses and pipes, 

Every ies of lotion from Brandy and Soda to fourpenny swipes. 

And as for the baccy, O blazes! the smoke ’ung about ’em in clumps, 

As thick as a fog in November, a cove might ’ave cut it in lumps. 

Old Pottrwoe sat at one end, as their Chairman, young Bunxer was ‘' Vice,” 
ing a hauctioneer’s ’ammer or bell, but the ’ammer for chice. 

Tingle-ting ! 


Each 
; ! —) “Gents, pray silence for Mr. BokANKyY's new song. 
Novadien are here, so he ’ll tip us ‘ T Musn't Sing Anything Wrong.’” 


nigh busted. Boxanxy’s own version it wos, 
yness and winking, he beats Anruvur Roperts, that’s 


hetieas lookin on might have fancied the roomfull of pals was a lot 
Of purple-f ’ogs in convulsions, he was that cerulean and ’ot ! 


In course he got hangeored like thunder, and give us ‘* The Baby's First Booze.” 
Just you fancy a tipsy young toddlekins tryin’ to button his shoes, 
With a pap- marked ‘‘Gin Unsweetened,” a frilled kiddy’s cap on his 


And a nose like a bloomin’ tomato. Lor’, Cuartre, I nearly went dead! 


Well, they wosn’t all Comics, of course not. A chap with a neck like a bull, 

And oe t mal right down a coal-mine, sang ‘“‘ Give me the Flagon 
8 full,’ 

With a “‘ Gug-guggle, gug-guggle’’ chorus, and didn’t we jest give it tongue, 

With a toe-and-heel-table-thump shindy, till everythink rattled and rung ! 


By this time I was fair on the chirp, and you know I ’ve a fine tenner vice, 
So I offered to pipe ’em a stave, and they didn’t want offering twice. 
I fetched ’em with “ Halice, where Hart Thou?” You see portymento’s my 


mark, 
And I treacled it hout in such style that I put arf their stars in the dark. 
They — me the local Sms Reeves, mate, and ‘‘ Ave you ’eard ’Arry’s 


Is a question the Puffers all put to new-comers, in course merges Sey 
I’m a P. P. myself, and I tell you these ‘ Smokers” are not arf fun, 
And I’m sure I don’t wonder a mite that they ’ave sech a general run. 


This combining of larks and of lotion with ’Armony seems a good egg. 
There ’s no bloomin’ restraint, dontcher see, and the Music’s a sort of a peg 
To ’ang pipes and companionship on. There ain’t nothink a chap can enjy 
If he has to set two ’ours or more on his manners, and pipeless, and dry. 


Monday Pops, Ballad Concerts, and that like are rare tommy-rot to a man 
Who cannot be ’appy ten minutes ay from his 
H 


pipe and his can, 
And we rn of us built that way, CHARLIE. r’ bless yer, I wouldn’t much 


Larf, Coane? I joll 
a ve ht Rf 


min 
Even Church-going, once in a way, if yer needn’t leave baccy behind. 
And then there’s the freedom, the spice,—no Lord Chamberling there dontcher 


see— 

And the fine Tory tone,—ain’t hus Puffers jest down upon W. G. ? — 

And if any j objecks to the shindy, the volumes of smoke, 

‘And the warm hitle bite in the songs, J should say, **O, go ’ome and eat coke!” 
Yus, Cuantre, I’ve dropped among dittos at Peckham. I don’t like the place 

For it isn’t quite up to my form; there are too many Rads in the race. : 

But hus Puffers are reglar Randolphians. Ah! you should jest ’ear young 


Barry, 
Sing ‘‘ William the Wicked Old Woodman!” It’s nuts to yoursscrumptiously, 
’ AREY. 





Tuearaicat Nore.—Mr. Cuartes Wrypuam, having sown his Wild Oats as 
Rover the strolling actor, will on Saturday evening next, “ attempt the touch” 
of the Criterion Theatre as Garrick Actor and Manager. 





VOL. XOI, 


x 














[Novempzr 13, 1886, | 











’ 







 , 
bali | | 
| 
~ 


— : ic 
Ad Hi 
i 








i 





















— MN 
\\\ \ \ WA 
AW ANAS 
\ 
A PESSIMIST. 
Exemplary Clerk. “‘Cax I nAvE A Weex’s HOLipAy, iF you PLEAsE, Sin? 
Arr.iction, Sir r 
Employer. ‘Ou, CERTAINLY, YES, Mr. Dear ME, I’m very sonny! ‘'Near Revative?” 


Clerk. *‘ An—yYE'—N’—THAT 18—YOU MISUNDERST—WHAT I mean, Sin—I'M GOING TO BE 
Manrniep !” 


A—a Domestic 














~ : = —— = = 


“A CRUEL HOAX.” 
_ Mr. Powcu, S1x,—The gravity of what has recently occurred here warrants me, I feel sure, 
in addressing you and laying before you a case fully as strange as, though less romantic than. 
that of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. ‘I am butler in « nobleman’s family, where I have resided 
for upwards of ten years. The day a young gentleman came to stay in the house. He 
was well, though not fashionably, dressed. I have called him a gentleman, and I treated 
him as such, little dreaming how unlike one he would prove to be. Instead of deputing a 
footman to wait upon him (as I had serious thoughts of dajng at first), I myself called him in 
the morning, and prepared his bath. It was I who congrat him (in a deferential manner) 
upon the excellence of his shooting—for, the few days he was with us, he fairly astonished the 


———_—_—_ — 





keepers ; it was I who handed him his hat and gloves when, after a week’s stay, he took his | the oth 


departure. You will, I am sure, Sir, consider with me that such attentions deserved 
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80 
in the of the donor. B 
alone, 1 glanced at what I had recover 
and y y faint picture of m 


Feeling that silence on such a matter 
would be vey me thought it my 
duty to trace these lines, and I am yours, &, 

James Parxrys, 

Grandee Castle, Swaggerton. 


P.S. Would on kindy mention the mat. 
ter'to your worthy contributor, “* Ronerr?” 
I should like to have his opinion on the 
subject. 


THE BLUE-STOCKING CLUB. 


“There is a talk,’’ says the Atheneum, “of 
establishing in London a Club for Ladies on the 
model of the University Clubs. Membership will 
be confined to those who have studied at Girton or 
Newnham, or at Lady Margaret’s, or Somerville 
Hall, or havetaken degrees at London University.” 


ae of the Sex! nie 
y ’re getting ’s certain ; 
A fogey’s soul ’twould en * vex, 

This Club for Newnham and for Gi 
The world in wonderment will see 

No single male within their fortress ; 
The butler will a spinster be, 

And the hall-porter be a portress. 


They ’}l ape Club life, lay ten to four 
And have a sweep on races ; 
Swift cabs shall stand before the door, 
To bear them off to distant places. 
From mild cigar or + py 
On tiny trays they ’ll drop the hot ash; 
I wonder will they ever get 
As far as whiskey and a potash ? 


They ’ll play at whist, and find it tame, 
Without much fashionable prattle, 
Not quite “‘ the rigour of the game,” 
As relished by great Saran Barrier. 
O’er billiard-tables they will bow | 
With grace, and send the swift balls 





spinning ; 
We may not see them; yetavow _ 

A lady’s hazards should be “‘ winning.” 
They ’ll gather round the fire at night, 


And when she brings the lamps or 
The maid will listen with delight 
To all the latest little 
** Lord A. ’s eloped with Mrs. B.” 
** Miss C. ’s a person most improper ;” 
** And as for ivanting D., a 
Her husband can do naught to stop her. 
A Ladies’ Club! I wonder how 
Our great - thers would have 
WHO coun euh eoonienteitten 
ith scorn and corruga Ww . 
One fancies they would have eschewed it. 
But fashions change, and ladies claim 
Equality—it’s really shocking ; 
And since their Club must have a name, 
Punch hereby dubs it ‘‘The Blue- 
Stocking.” 





How to Bear rr.—It was formerly be- 
lieved that bears, during the period of 
hibernation, kept themselves alive by suck- 
ing their paws. ent is com- 
mended to the attention of 

ronounced 


Succi 
(no, Sir, not p fencky”), and 
er performers who are now attract- 








recognition, and that an acknowledgment which took a pecuniary form might, under the 


ing public attention by their Fast’idious 
proceedings. 


———— 
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Mrs. Britannia. ‘‘Goop-BYE, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 
YOR THE AMUSEMENT YOU HAVE AFFORDED MY GUESTS. 


EXHIBITING HIs INEXHAUSTIBLE BorTi.£. BuT, PERHAPS, ON SOME FUTURE OCCASION I MAY HAVE THE PLEASURE——-AHEM !|—AU REVOIR. 


CONCLUSION OF “THE COLINDERIES.” 


THANK YOU 8O MUCH FOR COMING TO MY GARDEN PARTY, AND STILL MORE 
I REGRET THAT PROFESSOR AUSTRALIA HAS NOT MAD A BETTER OPPORTUNITY OF 


[And ‘* The Colinderies” are closed accordingly. 





— 





———— 


PARIS CAUGHT TRIPPING. 
Mr Drax Mr. Poncn, 

You may remember that on Wednesday last, you were kind 
dit to suggest that as you were unable to accept an invitation to 
= for the following day, I should represent you. ‘* They are very 

Se people,” you observed, “‘and I think if you have no prior 
‘agagement, you will have a very pleasant evening.” I immediately 





“assented, expecting to hear that the hosts you had so kindly trans- 


ferred to me, lived in South Kensington, or perhaps the t's 
Park. “ Well, no,” on eeied, See I menti those favourite 
localities, ‘* not exactly. fact is, I am, that is to say, you are, 
asked to dine in Paris, and you must start from Victoria at twen 

minutes to ten sharp to-morrow a oi I must admit for the 
moment I was flabberghasted, but quickly recovering myself, I 
accepted my mission. Having for years experienced a strong wish 
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to give up food-taking, I thought that if I once got to ™ the gay 
city,” I might visit oneor other of the “fasting men, 


bp ~ 
both) and take a few hints from them anent the best mode of carry- | horse-radish 


ing out my self-sacrificing, but economical intention. 
So, as 9°40 a on the clock at the Continental Express plat- 
form, coat yen * a most —_san oa ee and 
wondered. I felt a very heavy responsibility— represent you. 
Your reputation was so to speak, in my hands, and if I said a foolish 
thing or repeated an old joke in your capacity, I knew that incaleu- 
lable damage might be done to your prestige. Fortunately my 
fellow-travellers were as genial as they were intellectual. One 
seemed to be known as Avcustus DrurIoLanvs, another was not only 
an accomplished writer, but also an advocate of the highest rank. 
(he had defended a great Oriental rebel with consummate tact and 
cleverness) and a third was a famous journalist. Need I say that in 
such company I, as representing you, was at my best? I sparkled 
with your jokes, and some of them, I repeat some of them, my 
companions declared they had never heard before.* Pn 
e left Dover by the new and admirable steamer, the Victoria, 
in a dense fog. It was an anxious moment. Harbour, castle, cliff 
and sea disappeared. We were lost! Suddenly the cloud lifted, an 
we found that the yy was merely the smoke of the 80-ton gun! 
Our gallant bark (I do not know whether a steamboat comes within 
the category, but no matter) sped on. Many of those on board were 
under the powerful protection of one of the greatest combinations of 
modern times—‘‘ The International Sleeping-Car and European 
Express Trains Company,” and, thanks to exertions of this pro- 
duct of nineteenth-century civilisation, three officers and two privates 
< the French — — been —. ~ to accompany 5 a view 
of examining our luggage en route. But, praise to } 
sea was too much for these representatives of the Cus ,_ and 
instead of examining the luggage, they lay on their backs on deck, 
sipping spirits, groaning, and, no doubt, thinking of their respective 
mothers. Asa parting salute, when we had got about four miles 
across, the 80-ton gun sent a shell after us. It will ise no one 
accustomed to the many shortcomings of the Ordnance t, 
to learn that the missile missed us ! 

At Calais we were met by our hosts. And now, with your permis- 
sion, I will throw off all disguise, and admit that the invitation to 
dinner which was given to you, and transferred to me, came from 
that noblest outeome of the brightest intelligence, and the truest 
ney “The International Sleeping-Car and ‘European 

ixpress Trains Company,” to which I have already alluded, who, 
from the moment of our setting foot upon French soil, took us in 
hand, and generally did for us. We were ushered into some 
excellent carriages, of the build of Purtmam, oaly more so. We 
were invited to —— of an admirable fi and for hours 
my view of /a belle France was bounded on the N by consommé 
aux eufs, on the West by filet de boeuf, on the East by vins rouge 
et blane, and on the South by café noir and la chasse. The time 
flew, and, before we knew where we were, we were in Paris. The 
ordinary tedious journey, so well known to every traveller, disap- 
peared, and, in its place, we spent some of the gayest moments 
imaginable. Journalists of all shades of opinion fraternised, and 
the representatives of the two great English Railway Companies 
buried all differences, and, so to speak, fell upon one another’s necks 
and wept with joy. It was a most touching sight, and I (as your 
representative) was most painfully affected. 


Cheering him up. “ Hip” Band pe ascertained 
the and Knee Caps. who I am, he has kindly sent to mea 





At Paris (reached at a quarter-past six) we descended, leaving the 
admirable train, with all its comforts, to proceed to the South of 
France in peace. Two hours later we presented ourselves at the 
Café de la Faiz, and by haughtily describing ourselves as ‘‘ Sleeping- 
Car-men,” were cbeuaiomiiy shown into a magnificent apartment, | 
from whence we proceeded to the banquet. Emphatically, the dinner | 
was a dinner! e rest was silence and a new ballet at the Eden 
Theatre. I was not sorry to represent you, and never —, 
more fully, my dear Mr. Punch, the proud privilege of signing 
myself CHARLES—YOUR FRIEND. 

* “Very good, my fine fellow,” said Mr. Crummies, shaking his fist at 
the comic countryman, who bad spoilt one of Mrs. Crummies’ finest effects, 
“you leave this company next Saturday night.” Mr. Punch trusts that “ his 
friend—Cuax es” will appreciate the moral of the quotation.—Eb. 


| 
| 
| 


ADVICE GRATIS.—MEDICAL. 
By Our Own Fellow of the Royal College of Physicians (Chattanooga), 
Pauper, Wurrecuaret Roap.—Your system wants raising. Go 
to Brighton or Folkestone fora week ortwo. Drink dry Champagne. 
Also purchase my book on “ Dyspepsia, its Cause and Cure,” price 
Five Shillings. Report when better. 








8. G.—Your ailments proceed from liver. Take, first en feed i 


morning, a solution of compound iodide of potassium and 





acid, a table-spoonful at atime. Then have a brisk walk, of not less 


than fifteen miles, calling at the Undertaker’s on the way, as you will | 


take ing but fruit, the and harder the better. If trou 
by dreams, ’t sleep at all! 


IncvuRABLE.—1, 


and water, 4. “A dip in the Thames once every 


No. 2. Yes. 3. Son ann ently Lowel ty ap 
months or so, 


is not enough to remove impurities from the skin—it would rather 


tend to increase 





TRUE PHILANTHROPY. 


In this age of selfishness and want of + me it is doubly 

gratifying to find a thorough stranger taking such an amount of 

affectionate interest in my personal appearance, as would be some- 

pw ape and Pt OT, 
to adm. y with pe uty, ve 

’ ” throug ther lengthened period of 


—~—r %, 





h a ra 


4 existence without any of my numerous 


friends ever having called my attention 
to my ial personal defects. In fact, 
I she have considered such a pro- 


list of my defects as comeenes with the of manly beauty 
exhibited to us in the Apo oe ey tnd bas also shown me, in 


the clearest possib! 


With what result 


le manner, how they can be easily remedied ! 
I need not further explain. 


He commences with my figure, which, he somewhat unnecessarily 
inlioms ah te famdee Wied vs 


is this to be i ? Nothing 
simpler. Merely use Knee Ca and Hip 
Bands, and so apres my an 


increase my | 
My attention 1s 


doubted fact that my fingers do not quite 

sealive Brron’s ides when he wrote :— 

“PF thorough-bred or fairy fingers, 
Time never set the seal of Gentleman,” 

they being indeed rather thick and 

omee. iho remedy this sad defect, all 


the height of ideal excellence ; but, 


next called to the un- 


feeriede i tegee cent el geet 

‘or a few successive when 

ex nisite quae nails rivalling the filbert-nut in shape ! 
on come to 








i t feature of my face, what my 
most “known friend deliestely names my 
—, ‘nasal promontory.” This he assures 


be entirely removed 


. J merely tightening the pores, thickening the flesh, and making the 


skin more opaque, 
discomfort. 


and all this can be done without inconvenience or 


I am much pleased that my eyes, in the opinion of my unknown 


critic, are very fine and do not require 
any “ Eye Colour,” and I am beginning 
to think that what with my Knee Caps, 
Cras and Nose Machin d its 

es my Nose Machine, and i 
Florid ‘Eradicator, I shall, when full 


: ll | en the 
probably need his services before night. Don’t eat any breakfast 7 \of all observers. 


and my 
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SELF-PROTECTION. 


Srn,—Possessing a valuable plated tea-pot and 


other costly 
articles, caleulated to attract the attention of local 


lars, the 


| sudden withdrawal by Sir Cuartes Warren of Police protection 


| 


| for the defence of my own premises, a 


| villa, standing back from the road in about a quarter 





from suburban residences, has obliged me to take certain precautions 
) brief recapitulation of which 
may serve to give confidence to such of your readers as, h 
similarly cireumstanced, may yet be at a loss to know how to provide 
against the contingency of an attack by the professional housebreaker. 
The precautionary measures I have adopted are simple enough. To 
begin with, I have had all the windows of my house, a hed 
; of an acre of 
shrubbery, provided with Witson anp Hemurne’s Patent Steel- 
toller Blinds, and these which are firmly closed shortly before dusk, 
are all conn by electric wires with an indicating Chinese gong 
fixed directly under the bed in my Corping ember. The slightest 
vibration from wind or the of a cab down the road, causes a 
resounding alarm, and so effectively does it work that I, who sleep 
in my boots with a revolver under my pillow and two loaded double- 
barrelled rifles by my bedside, have since I have tried the arrange- 
ment, been aroused as many as twenty times during the same night 
by the repeated summons ; were, therefore, a burglar to present him- 
self, I should be well prepared for him. 

But these are not the only preventive measures I have taken. 
wate my gard 7 =) the sewenseda, ane 4. me vor ne itself, I 
ave every nig spring mite t ex e on the 
slightest touch, and the meena t 
my unele returning from a 
hen, ae pate both save leneentarsy i ‘ 
working e apparatus by getting themselves partially blown 
by a too hasty Incautious to the front door. Nor es 
this complete the list of all I have done for the due protection of 
my household, for I have, moreover, p i 
man’s uniform, in which disgui and armed i 
truncheon, I frequently, between f land 5 a.m., 
patrol the immediate hbourhood, and mark out, and zealously 
adhere to my own se. beats. 

As yet, my house has not been attacked; but 1 would strongly 
urge those of my neighbours who feel as I do that Sir Cuantes 
Warren’s recent fiat has left them at the enterprising burglar’s 
mercy, to lose no time in providing against a probable contingency 
by adopting the preventive measures practised hitherto with com- 


ee success by your correspondent, who provisionally subscribes 
imself, Your obedient servant, On Guarp, 








SALVAGE SMALL TALK. 


The Girl, whose “ note” is rudeness, to Neighbour who has begun 
to think her decidedly original and amusing. Do you know—I’ve been 
trying to picture what you were like as a baby ? 

He (flattered at this mark of interest). Haye you? I’m afraid I 
can’t help you there. 

She. Oh, I’ve settled it now—you were a lovely baby! 

He (with a mental note that these odd Girls can be rather agree- 
able, when they choose). No,—was I, though ? 

She. Yes—you were too sweet for words—with a nice little fat 
neck, and corals round it! 


Herr Grunzendbiér. Ven I vas in Vienna I knew him ver well. He 
vas my most indimate friendt. 

Neighbour. You liked him then ? 

Herr G. (with much decision). Nod-at-all ! 


The Old Gentleman who has the finest Claret in the Kingdom, to 
Hostess who thinks they give you the nicest Wine at a Pastry- 
cook's. . . Well, so I asked him to dinner, and when they brought in 
the coffee, I looked at him—and I give you my word, I saw him 
sipping it with my Lafitte—at the same time, if you please—the 
same time! Hostess. How dreadful, dear Mr. Stocksrx! That 
delicious coffee of yours ! 


Amateur Democrat to a Miss Hawtayne. So you saw those first 
West-End riots? And weren’t pe impressed by the stern rebake the 
Unemployed administered to a heartless parade of costly luxuries ? 

Miss Hawtayne. It did not occur to me to look at it in that light. 

A. D. Then may I inquire in what _ you did look at it ? 

Miss H. I thought it was their idea of an afternoon’s shopping. 


Professor Pinchase, to Lady who has told him quite a new variet 
of Ghost-story. And he saw his candle reflected in the Agpessaned s 
.—did he? That’s very interesting. Might I ask— 

would you feel at liberty to give try’ rt, for that case ? 
The Lady. Certainly-—you will it in an old Chri Annual! 


and | So 


Young Mr. Callowfl rusticated 
Miss Hypatia Cosin tae Girton). 
are some quite old women at Girton— is 
_ Miss Hypatia Cosin (handsome and over 
time T think , the eldest would be about thirty. 
S. 0. ae — fad J nod things? 
and sc , 
H. C. Certainly they did ! 
Mr. C. Plucky old things! 
thought it was hard to get on with a Clever Girl. 





OLD STAPLES INN. 
A BALLADE FOR THE BUILDER. 
Goop (pale of Hemee, this way | And yet this deed they contem- 


n 
Your steps; for is there any 
doubt, 
Wereyou buthere, you’dstraight- 


way send, ; 
The builder to the right-about. 


te, 
Their storey’d mansion front to 
Nor let him come with spade and 


rear. 

wales = genie, gud 
ig: 

Let it not mark its passage 
here 


So say, not yet shall they begin, 
rea ne Ten Od Baples fas 


ick, 

To nies the hoary gables down, 
Andof its ancient land-marks trick 

The all too unsuspecting town. 
hitherturn ; for sure ’twere sin, 
To cart away Old Staples Inn. 








LOR’ MAYER’S DAY. 


M. Mayer has chosen his time well. The Mayor of London gave 
his Show on Tuesday, the Ninth, but the Mayer of Paris was belore- 
hand with his Bhow on Raturday, the Sixth. So for this week, and, 
eed, if the entertainment at Her 
Majesty’s meets with the success such 
an enterprise deserves, for several weeks 
to come London will be quite a Mayor’s 
/ Nest—the Lord Mayor in the East, and 
Her Majesty's Marer in the West. 
Well—* the mair the merrier.” Mr. 
Punch is able to congratulate the 
Marer of Paris on the company he has 
brought over from Paris. As far as the 
principals were concerned, the repre- 
. sentation of Faust was nearly all that 
could be desired. Mme. Fives Devries 
looked and sang cherniogly as Margue- 
rite. M. Veroner is about as good a 
| Faust as Mr. Punch can remember; a 
trifle stout for the gay rejuvenated 
Doctor, but, as the size round the waist 
was not mentioned in the bond, perhaps 
Mephistopheles, who, on this occasion, 
is not the slimmest sprite conceivable. 
mM took his own measurement as a good 
mm x ‘all round” model, and uced a 
robust tenor.” Only two better Mephistos than M. Davratw (it 
ought to be “‘Monseigneur,” and he played right royally) has 
Mr. Punch seen, and, of those two, one was Favus. The choruses 
were rather weak, but the orchestra excellent. Les Cloches de 
Corneville, the best of all modern comic operas, is announced for 
Thursday night, and Mr. Punch feels certain that, if the choruses 
be well drilled ie, Oe Feren ened with M. Smrow Max and 
Mile. Greaxp in their original parts, ought to be a real treat. Salut, 
my Lor’ Marek! 





CELEBRATIONS OF THE Sra OF NOVEMBER. 


Tue Quarterly Reviewers carried about an of Mr. Gosss, 
crammed with rubbish and a few fireworks. It en intended to 
explode him altogether, but on consultation it was decided not to let 
him off. 

Ms” Gzonce Grossutrn informed our interviewer that, 
carried about all day in a chair, unsteadily, and hearing boys shout- 
ing close to his ear was, he found, and speaking for himself alone, 
far more trying to the nerves, and infinitely more exons’, than 
ing i for any number of nights. Of 


exercise consisted 
riday, he added, was an excepti 
rained all the time and was 


Last 
though it 


ly unpleasant day, but 
muddy, yet as his feet 





ibl 
hhs was enabled to beep then fairly dry. 


never once touched the greund, 
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Edwin. 
Angelina. 


‘How opp! 
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His 
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CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE. 


So nave I. 


Wo 








**I’vg sust rounp a Snot iw my Bir or THe Partriper!” 
Poor Tatso—Tuey ’ve HAD To SuHoor it Twice!” 








THE “LEADING TRAGEDIAN.” 


Ha! ha! At last! All comes indeed to him 
Who will but wait. And I have waited, yes, 
Long waited, waited wearily but well ; 

And now =r hour has come: J take the stage. 
Where fribbles long have footed it, J stride, 
I front the footlights, J await the hu 

Of welcome, and the thunders of applause ! 


Ho! id Who said that I was crushed, 


aced, 
Played “off the stage by youthfal 
Like poor Polonius IppesLeien ? 
1 am of other mettle. True, most | ag 
That he, the Garrick of St. Stephen’s boards, 
Who sock and buskin wore wi equal ease, 
Played the whole round from farce to tragedy, 


Was Diddler, Surface, Courtly, or Macbeth, 
i —'tis true he played _ me 
own, 


And drew me in his train, as minor star, 
Who once had raged as rival and as foe. 

But the great Groundling-tickler is no more. 
Shall I play second fiddle to his ape,— 

No Pistols pr imitator? No, by Styx! 


No Pistol’s for me a second time. 
I am in Ercles’ vein. 


Popinjays, 


What did he say, 
Hughenden’s Roscius? Great occasions call 
For “‘ words of truth and reason.” Year by 


year 
November's Ninth and civic splendour cry 
For a rm Voice to speak them. Showman 


u 
Orc heap Jack patter may at Dartford do 
To dish or to decoy ; but great Guildhall 
Cries for grave oracles of swelling sound 





From “men of light and leading.” And J 
Lead still—though some may call me heavy. 


Feathers for tickling, soapines § for true sway! 
A time has come. hetic soul, 

Did I not know it ol ? Pr vight insolence 
In motley and cock’s feather may appear 
Imperious, all-pervading ; ticleer, 
With ong crest and cock-a-doodle shrill, 
May fatuously deem he is the morn 

He only he tas but, when Phoebus comes, 
Aurora knows her master and her king 

Hails from the heavens, and not the stable- 
The sky and not the poultry- yard. went? j +4 


Where is he now, the Crichton of an cant ? 

He shines alone, = cares not to encounter 

The chances of eclipse. Confound him, yes; 

A doosed artful _ !—that is, I mean, 

A most astute ye ig He is astute 

And does bring down the house. Declares 

forsooth 

That I agree with him, not he with me, 

As I were in his troupe, not he in mine. 

Well, well, the hour is mine, the stage is lit, 

The curtain’s up, the banquet scene is set, 

The house expectant waits the leading Star. 

Be more need I et a ay Ly cloak, 
isguising wrap’ ence hang no more 

Upon my Salad tongue Oe ebrows! Lift 

Long-pendent head! Averted face gaze forth 

Upon the waiting citizens, who list 

For deep-lunged accents, declamation high, 

And speech oracular! The | ng role 

Is a once more, once more will I 


And ita the world with noble leadership ! 





“SAINT LUDMILA.” 


Mr. Powncu, in a brief notice of a a lengthy 
Oratorio, observed last week that “* 
poser was certainly in love with his libretto 
when setting it to music: each line is dwelt 
upon, reiterated, and only relinquished with 
t.” This was the effect on hearing it; 
but when the libretto itself was subsequently 
submi to Mr. Punch by “a Lover of 
Good Music and Common m—** and” 
he might have added, ‘Common Time” — 
as the length of this work —— an uncom- 
mon time—who had previously reviewed it in 
the Pall Mall Gazette, Mr, Punch feels him- 
self bound to give additional em: to 
his former remark, and say that the poser 
must have been so over-head-and-ears in love 
with this libretto, ong is quite unworthy 
of his passion, as to have become entirely 
blind to its glaring faults. So that there 
was, as there always is, even in Mr. Punch's 
ss obiter dicta, a far deeper meani ng io 
Mr. P.’s original observation than woul 
at once seized by the merely cursory or the 
wilfully obtuse reader. 








a Problem in Social Dynamics. 
le Society by . meh would 
no Ta ee penmee o’er th working la ; 
’re trying by t e power of @ RA 
To ** elevate the masses.’ 





Ir is good news for the N Nationalists, who 
wish to ** ring the knell” of Protestant domi- 
nation, that their Sexton holds the Bel-fast : 
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THE “LEADING TRAGEDIAN.” 


Scense—At the Lord Mayor’s Banquet, November 9th. 
| “4A TIME HAS COME .. I NEED NO LONGER DISSEMBLE!.... HA! HA!’ 
I 


een 
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THE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE. 


H.R.H. *‘ Mocu opticep ror your Hints, Mr. Puncs. 


wHicn I HOPE YOU APPROVE.” 
Mr. Punch. *‘ ALL Goop MEN, AND TRUE, SIR. 


your PUNCH, AND YOUR PUNCH WILL PULL YOU THROUGH.’ 


I’VE ACTED UPON 
THEM, AND HAVE GOT TOGETHER A PRETTY FAIR REPRESENTATIVE COMMITTESR, OF 


To ADAPT THE PHRASEOLOGY 
OF OUR ESTEEMED Frrenp, Mr. J. L. Tooiz, I sHovip say, ‘KEEP YOUR EYE ON 
I wisn your Roya 
HIGHNESS SUCCESS, AND MANY HAPPY RETURNS OF THE NINTH OF NOVEMBER.” 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS, 
(By Our Special Book- Marker.) 
“THE GOLDEN LAND.” 
for hear a on of The —— — 
'ARJEON. e ren, a 
Will read it with pleasure o'er ant Jn, 
** The Golden Land ; from shore to shore,” 
They ’ll hunt on the bookshelves and go quite wild, 
If you say, **’Tis not there, ’tis not there! my child!” 
So if you'd be tranquil, take Tommy and go 
To the publishers named Waxrp, Lock & Co, 
And Tommy will tell how the publishers smiled, 
When you bought it, and cried, ‘It is there, my child!” 
“THE NINE OF HEARTS.” 
The Nine of Hearts is about as exciting 
As anything Fansrow ’s lately been writing. 
Warp, to his Lock will 


say, 
** The Nine of Hearts is the trump te play.” 





Popular Pornography. 

Mn. Bester cheerfully says that ‘‘the people of Eng- 
land are not likely to be corru by literature published 
they do not os or namely, French, 

haps that is why so much of the most 

pornogra: ” of it is now being literally translated 
for them in vheap volumes boastfully announced as ‘‘ the 
only complete and unexcised editions,” and exposed for 
on all our bookstalls, ‘* Un-excised” forsooth! The 
Excise might do some good here, if it were in its power 
to interfere, 0! 80 on our handy, com- 
panionable, but slightly piratical, Tauchnitz volames, 
as is one of its ** .”’ The Laureate once spoke of 

“ Art with poisonous honey stol’n from France.” 


Stolen? Oh, dear, no! Galy translated—much of it. 





Tue Scrran Interviewep By Mr. CHAMBERLAIN 
(through the Interpreter).—The Suitan, Sir, he say, “* By 
the beard of the Prophet, but the Infidel dog of a Christian 
with three eyes * hatha fair plan for an Egyptian policy. 
His name, too, is of omen, for the most successful 
management in Egypt on record was that of Josern. I 
have ken. Where is my fez? On my head be it! 
Farewell.” 

* Probably an allusion to the single eyeglass.—En. 











FOR THE SAKE OF THE LITTLE ONES. 


Dean Mr. Ponca, 

Wiri your proverbial kindness you suggested that I should 
undergo a course of ‘‘ juvenile amusements,” preparatory to the return 
of the children from school for the Christmas Holidays, which are 
now within measurable distance. I consequently looked one the 
list of entertainments, and selected am t others, the Albert 
Palace, Battersea Park, where I un that “The Revels of 
Kenilworth in the time of the Good Queen Bess,” were to be repre- 
sented on a scale sufficiently d to include the admission of a 
Cavalry band with silver bstlp-drunns (necessarily) on horseback. 
When I had taken my place in the reserved seats of the Circus, I 
found myself in the presence of several young gentlemen in full 
evening-dress, as worn at Court (tail-coats and reeches), who 
were giving what is called a “ Drawing-room Entertainment.” 
Their gorgeous costume was explained by their pooqeumnats, which 
ones y required a saloon only to be found in a Royal palace for its 
performance, 


One of their ‘‘ drawing-room” feats, was to make a ladder of them- | raised 


selves by standing on one another’s shoulders, and then to le 
over en bloc. What would become of the chandelier during this 
daring manceuvre, it is difficult to conjecture. However, the enter- 
tainment was extremely amusing, and on the whole, more intellectual 
either than waltzing or flirting. Another feature was the clever 
riding and leaping of Miss Bovene, a lady of much ap and courage. 
.. This performance was succeeded by several ot very pleasing 
items, including a number of interesting Clowns. I am sorry to say 
that I did not ascertain the identity of any of these witty gentlemen, 
although given every chance by the Master of the Ring, who oblig- 
ingly ted their names very tly. Thus, ma, The a Clown 
had fallen down, the courteous official with the whip would exclaim, 

rme, Swooxs! We have had a fall, Swooxs!” Upon which 
the Clown would ask some supremely absurd question, which the 
Ring-Master would repeat somewhat in this fashion—"Can I tell 
you, Syooxs, why you are like a mince-pie, Swooxs, in your present 





recumbent position, SNooxs? No, indeed, I cannot, Swooxs.” And 
soon. Some of these admirable farceurs had the initials of their 
names introduced into their motley, but even this did not help me. 

After a vast amount of entertainment of most excellent quality had 
been presented to us, the time came for the arrival of the cortége 
with the Cavalry band. The musicians made their 7 (their 
horses being | by ) and the gayest among the gay, was the 
player on “the silver kettle-drums.” This talented performer 
seemed to revel in his task, and thumped the parchment with a good 
humoured smile, that was absolutely exhilarating. 

The “revels” were all that they should have been, and their 
Queen Bess” served as a proof (if one were 
sagacity of that most renowned of sovereign 


tronage by *‘ good 
cooled of the great 
ladies and stateswomen. There were several ‘* — (who appa- 


rently had gone to the same costumier for their dresses) who most 
obligingly assaulted one another, with the utmost fury, with sticks, 
bl other weapons, for the entertainment of the 
Apart from these t gentlemen was an individual in 
extremely showy armour, who called himself ‘The Black Knight,” 
but whose ormances were scarcely equal to the anticipation 
i by the magnificence of his apparel. yever, mas a 
whole, as I have already said, the entire entertainment was most 
satisfactory, and I imagine, as a means for conveying in a pleasing 
form historic truths to the young, might, with a little ingenuity, be 
easily converted into a hight y Valuable auxiliary to the Sc Board. 
Besides the Palace of Delights at Battersea, I have been to the 
lass-house at Sydenham, where I was to renew my acquain- 
a with Mme. Karri Lawwer’s pupils in a pleasant From 
this it must not be thought that I danced myself. On the contrary 
I was only (when I was a little re less of the exact position of 
bouring toes in hurrying to station) the cause of dancing 
Yours fully, 
PERAMBULATING PLEASURE-SEEKER. 


neigh 
in 





es of 
msary. 


“Tue Dispenstve Power ww Kenny.”—The Jimes @ 
Dr. BuLier’s prescriptions, but objects to his setting up a di 
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NEW TRADE DIRECTORY. 


will serve as a companion volume to that admirable 

pilation, The Romance of the Peerage. The follow- 
i a sample of the scope of the work :— 
ROSSWELL AND Brack. Descended from two gallant 
who flourished in the time of Epwarp tux 
Frnst. On account of their many deeds of valour, they 
jointly adopted the Motto of ** Pickles.” 

Marre anv Datix. Also descended from the followers 
of Perer the Hermit. They invariably wore polished 
armour, of a sable hue, and were known for the interest 
ay in extending their sway over the blacks. 

D AND Swanper. The ancestor of the first of these 
families no doubt was called Heap, and the prefixed 
aspirate has been lost in the mist of centuries spent in 
the atmosphere of British industry. The Swanpens are 


te ye Own day last week that excellent evening journal, the 
gy ts St. James's Gazette, contained a most in’ 

ai of the family and the new Mayor, 
as | Ay who, as everybod is the Hon. Colonel of the 
ae | ly Royal London Militia (old style), a Master of Arts of 
Bil 42 Cambridge, an old Rugbeian, most 

iW bh tradesman somewhere in the neighbourhood of the Tower 
AS Nowadays, when Socialism is abroad, and Repu 

bt Uy rampant, it is most desirable that the traditions of the 
' Wig, past should be preserved. Under these circumstances— 
YA i tollowing in the wake of our anti-radical Contem 
4 4% —we are about to compile a Dream of the Counter, whi 
| aa 


if 





descended from the ancient Romans, to whom, at 





os 





\ —— 
oti — _ ~_— QS —_ until it became firmly established. It is unnecessary to 
say that = pa tor sane oe —— see 
INFELICITOUS ATIONS. t projected volume may be as complete as 
x OUS QUOTATIONS possible, contributions are earnestly requested. Letters 
Fair Widow, ‘‘Yus, THat 1s MY HvUsBAND—THE BEST, THE KINDEST, THE| should be addressed, Zo the Editor, Puzzle Department, 
CLEVEREST oF ——”’ 85, Fleet Street, 
Jones, ‘AN, YES, MY DEAR MapAm. As THE DIVINE WokpDsworTH says— 














‘**THE GOOD DIE FIRST ; No Ontcrmarrrr!—It is noteworthy that the only 
WHILE THOSE WHOSE HEARTS ARE DRY AS SUMMER DUST London bookseller who deals in English dramatic litera- 
BURN TO THE socKRTs!’” ture is FrencH. 
1g x not wish to intervene herself. She has other work for her heroic 
WAR’S ALARMS. troops, and conceives another destiny for her glorious But she 
Tur following brief authentic account of the French Ambassador's °®% 0 longer tolerate the there of another Power. She feels 


interview with LopRSLEIon last week, as accepted by the whole | it.#8 ® humiliation to pride, an insult to her sovereignty. 
of the inspired French Press, will probably be read on this side of Milord, France has made up ber mind, and calm and confident inthe 
the Channel with interest :— justice of her demand, insists on one t the Evacuation. 
: neal : _ | Le Lord Iddesleigh (trembling, and holding, with effort, to the back 
An Apartment in the Bureau of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, | of a sofa). The Evacuation! Ah! you surely do not , 
London. my good friend. She could not press for that. It is by the will of 
Le Lord Iddesleigh (showing to the door M. Rustem Paswa, and United paseo Gat Saghend Ley herself as an intermediary. 
bowing with effusion of welcomes to the Ambassador of France). And| M. W. . the will of United cape Bee what is 
now, my dear M. Wapprveron, having put a flea into the ear of my it but the will of France? Make attention. she occupies 
excellent Turkish friend, tell me what is there I can do for you? herself with Bulgaria, and Austria she mixes up herself also in 
Pray be seated. {Offers to him an arm-chair.) Ha! I divine | affair. Italy is of no import’; while M. de Bismarck has given to 
rightly, do I not ? itis some little bagatelle of the Fisheries Question us the friend hy ned. There is no escape. France insists. 
t brings you ? | Le Lord Iddesleigh. But she will surely wait the of my 
M. Waddington witha coldnen of demeanour). No, Milord, it is | friend, Sir Wotrr? He is instituting an investigation ths will be 
not a bagatelle of Fisheries Question that brings me. Nor any to our deliberations an assistance at once useful and efficacious. 
bagatelle, but a matter grave, portentous, and of me pressure.| MM. Waddington. France will wait for nothing. It is essential to 
In oue word, Milord, I have come to speak to you of Exypt. “her dignity that she should receive a reply explicit and categorical. 
Le Lord Iddesleigh (turni pale gud ocean wens enlist What, Milord, is your answer f . 
ts forced). Of ? Ha hat Oh, subject is quite shocking,| Le Lord Iddesleigh (rallying himself with a great ort). You 
as we say! Ha! ha! and what, my dear Monsieur, have you to|f Geces, Obs ona Gling yoni 
par ay fog ng be 2 ( With eagerness.) The last coupon was | tive a Power that possesses « Navy—— 
infull. Your F Bond-holders received all their interest. . Waddington. would é 
M. Weddington (inenly eat sith I Milord, the| oer vamale of onemmoros and Peasonger Bhossaboss Companion, With 
. with incision). It is not Mi your vi of commerce assenger " 
French Bondholders that you have to sctiofy, bat France. Li nets stapes one Efales of oneen & yants, they would be swiftly 
Milord, France is aggrieved. She is in her honour, and | sent to of 








can no longer endure a position odious and insupportable. She does | would float triumphant alike over their protests and their struggles. 
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THE LORD MAYOR’S BANQUET, GUILDHALL. 
(Rapid reproduction by Our Special Artist, exhibiting most of the Principal Features, and many novel effects, ) 

















Believe me, Milord, all has been foreseen. A t Power does not ° , 
embark in hazardous enterprises without ‘caheguaaling her interests, GIVING THE CITY ITS DUES. 


and it is' thus maritime France defies your ironclads. . They dined bins 5 hint.d, 
Le Lord Iddesleigh (growing white with terror). It is too horrible yn “if you can be can be J 


It is an act monstrous, The old tion | We'd ee, fa 
M. Waddington (with irony). ~~ Milord, it is a precaution. | Rode f on a day. | The Coded Wood!” 
~~ Tam waiting your answer. And why did they wend there ? | 
Le Lord Iddesleigh (mastering a Pn ae emotion). It is with; To give as they should, The hm ier wah 
such surprise that I receive this intelligence, that I must you | To the public for ever | 
accord me some interval for reflection. You will permit that I con- The Gravel Pit Wood. And the old 
sult my colleagues before replying to a question at once so delicate | A wink itced aly. 
ee. lesith dignity). 1 regret that the on ran ee a “ Then give us the —, 
ington (with a grave re anion rom Horn se They said, “* on 
tions I have received by;ths electric oe do not admit of m And praised Lord Mayor Suareme | And each green — oF 
able to rp 2 any postponement. I must press you, Liient Up to the skies, We'll duly eae 


it your ppt y Fm the instant. a ‘ 
nt have oe a ne a eaeh fe tears raging in Mie eves): put may! gare the Pall Mall Gazette: “The settlement of Zululand whieh 
rood friend, I may have ten little minutes ? Mr. StaNHOPE announced to deputation, is not so 

M. Waddington. Impossible! The dignity and honour of France, certain quarters hoped. Quite 0. In fact, the ot Hope 
too long outraged by delays, demand the repl tastentaneres Speak, the tale of STANHOPE are quite different stories by quite 
Alon It is s question of peace or war. will the perfidious | #uthors. 

~; ‘Lond Ta - 
Sainaloigh (overcome a grief). jas my Monsieur Wrong Instrument. 
yon tk eee t the giving of this answer me! (With Tue P.M.G,, reading Hancovrt’s riddle, 
4 supreme effort of control). Be tt #0 then. It will! (Sinks back- Has dubbed him the political * second fiddle ” ; 
ward into a bas of waste pa with a sudden attack of the But in its caustic sketch of him men trace 
as the incident termi sh Far greater likeness to a “* double bass.” 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 


Il.—Mus. Gorre-J EwKrys, 


A Scvecrpan “ Potrricat Lapy.” 


‘** Tue mind of a modern 
Muse and the mien of a 


This was the tribute paid 
by the ambitiously epi- 

mmatic Secretary of the 
Bouth Brixwood Constitu- 
tional Association to Mrs. 
Gore-J ENKINS. 

Mrs. Gore-J exKIns is a 

wer in South Brixwood, 
i which new suburban 
constituency her husband, 
thanks mainly to her splen- 
did energy and seductive 
charm, is Conservative 
Member. 
Gore has somewhat re- 
deemed that 7 * 
own patronymic from pie- 
Ce onl almost comic 
insignificance, so the pos- 
session of such a wife has 
» raised and rescued him 

from the *‘ ruck” of opulent 
nonentities to which he 


naturally belonged. Mr. 





. 
SS 

dapper and rather charac- 
terless successor to the fortune of a very p rous Sauce-manu- 
facturer. Mr. Gonre-Jenxins is “our admirable and eloquent 
representative,” a slashing Champion of the Great Constitutional 
Cause, an adroit combination of Imperial Patriot, and Working-Man’s 
Friend, a President, a Patron, a Platform Perorator, and—the 
husband of Mrs. Gore-Jenxins. There are those who say that the 
latter happy qualification comprehends, as it created, all the rest. 

Mrs. Gore-Jenxrvs is what may perhaps be called a spacious 

rsonage. Her presence looms large and her influence is pervasive. 

er stately figure seems somehow to fill more than even its 
opulent proportions entitle it to, and as a political and social “‘ per- 
meator,”’ she is scarcely to be surpassed. On the ay A she reall 
appeared to be ubiquitous, and wherever she went she carried wi 
her an atmosphere of satisfaction and success. Mr. GorE-JENKINS is 
trim and rather tall, but he is not impressive, and he is nervous. 
His style is, or at least was, tentative, some would say timid, his 
speech thin, dry, and uninspiring, his gestures are finical and 
fidgety, and the way in which he rather tittivates than twirls his 
neat flaxen moustache, is more suggestive of Mr. Toots than of the 
Grand Turk, of a deferential dandy, than of a dashing D’ Ar n 
or even a conquering CHURCHILL. But the style of his lady is 
and suavely confident. When she stands she is statuesque, when 
she moves she sweeps and flows. If it is not quite correct tosay that 
she towed her husband into political port, it is because she is so much 
too graceful and too noiseless to be even metaphorically regarded as 
a tug. 

The public is not of course admitted to the penetralia of the Gorr- 
JENKINS ménage. But it is assumed with much confidence, in Sou 
Brixwood, that Mrs. Gone-Jewxrvs has been Go nae of her 
husband's political ambition, as she has been the he of its hope 
and the assurer of its success. ‘* She egged him on, and she p ed 
him through,” said Mr. Lupvs, his enthusiastic and astute amateur 
Election Agent. The members of the local Constitutional Associa- 
tion officially respect their President, but they y adore their 
President's wife. 
ag and rather redundantly worded, ‘ Votes of Thanks,” to 

r. Gone-Jenxins. That is party business of the usual conven- 
tional ome A world without ** Votes of Thanks,” is simply 
inconceivable to your local politician. But to bow before Mrs, Gorz- 


JENKINS is a delight, to timidly touch her neatly gloved hand is a | the 


tremulous joy, to be smiled on by her at a soirée, or en- , is 
an ecstasy, and to shout for her isa rapture. ‘‘ She is so affable,” 
cry the men, ‘she is so nice,” exclaim the women. When she 
complimented young Tomxuows, the Association’s ‘* Rawporrn,” on 
his slashing speech in favour of Fair Trade, looking level into his 


eyes yet gleaming with oratorical excitement, and touching with her | and 


finger-tips his shoulder, almost sore with exuberant “‘ action,” he, 
the fluent defender of Constitutionalism, the confident dog matiser on 
history and economics, the daring denouneer of Hawarden and all its 


| 
| 


As the prefix) u 


JENKINS was merely the|d 


th | duction of ladies into political life may bring many boons and bles- 


They are ready to move and carry any number of | real 


| at his ease in the course of five minutes’ flattery, that he “ brought 
almost 





t 
off’ something creditable after all, and went home 
tented with her, as with himself. Which is saying much. 

Of course Mrs. GorE-J ENKINS is the presiding divinity of the local 
branch of the Primrose ue. Was it not she who induced the 
lovely and flamingly patriotic Lady CzLapow to honour a Southern 
suburb with her radiant aristocratic presence? ‘‘ Where is South 
Brixwood?” asked Lady Cetapow, not of Mrs. Gore-Jenxmns of 
course, but of Lord C., her husband. The transpontine parts of our 
ever-spreading Babylon, are as pathless wilds and remote social 
jungles to the dwellers in the West. But Lady CeLapon went to 
South Brixwood, and actually made a little to the itati 
devotees of the Sacred Primrose. How the di j 
mocked—and envied! ‘“* Anti-Humsve,” (a Brutus-like Member of 
the South brixwood Liberal and Radical Association) penned a letter 
a la Juntvs (at least he thought so) to the South Brizwood Sentinel, 
fiercely denouncing “‘the aristocratic jockeying, the fraudulent 
feminine finesse, the autocratic terrorism on one side, and the 
flunkeyish sycophancy on the other, which marked the ‘ Primrose 
Path,’ to political power.” ‘‘ Awri-Humsve” concluded by urging 
nm his fellow Li the absolute necessity of devising a “ set- 
” to the Primrosers b bringing legitimate female influence and 
genuine social power to bear on their own side. He thought that 
**The Daisy Brigade” would not be a bad title. 

Party differences apparently often resolve themselves into a mere 
difference of adjectives. 

Meanwhile Gore-Jenxrys smiled, and conquered while she 
smiled. She uered the smart young sons of shopkeepers—there 
were thousands of them in South Brixwood—by feminine blandish- 
ments adapted to their mental measure and their social yearnings. 
They, however, did not require much conquering, being already pre- 

oa to whatsoever things were ne otic, and 
didn’t smell of Shop, don’t you know. How much better a bow 
from a beautiful dame in a carriage, than a nod from a grubby 
Radical printer “‘on our Committee!” She uered numbers of 
working-men, and particularly of working-men’s wives. How? 
Well, that is a point much Gusts. Some say she stooped to 
conquer these, stooped very much indeed, stooped in a way that 
honesty could not approve, nor Law—could it be invoked—condone, 
“Blarney and Blankets, Sir, Taradiddles and Tickets for Soup, 


as con- 


Lady-like Lies, and Respectable Boycotting! That’s how it’s 
Sir!” So said Mr. Srocxrisu, the caustic Stentor of the Radi 
Club. It is certain that little extra creature comforts, and the belief 


that Mr. GLapsTone was a madman, a traitor and an atheist, spread 
considerably amongst the poorer voters in th Brixwood. But 
whether this had anything to do with the friendly calls and earnest 
counsels of Mrs. Gore-Jenxrns and her Primrose Dames, who shall 
say, or rather—for that is the only practically important point—who 
shall prove? Mr. SrocxrisH did not succeed, and even an Election 
Petition has been known to fail in doing so. As D1sraxtt said, “ It 
is pleasant to be ‘made much of’—even by scoundrels.” And of 
course Mr. and Mrs. Goxe-JznxINs are not “* scoundrels.” 

Are there then none found to ‘ say things” against Mrs. Gore- 
Jenxixs? Why, even a political Diana shall not escape calumny. 
As, in the interests of her husband, she can be kind and most con- 
descending, so, in the same interest, it is said that she can be un- 
scrupulous and even cruel. one expect what Rhadamanthine 
male politicians call ‘‘ Corruption and Intimidation,” to look quite so 
black and blameworthy in the eyes of a woman and a wife? The 
feminine ‘‘ point of honour” is so diff 
on of a more rigorous 
interpretation of the ‘Corrupt Practices Act” ? The Diary of 4 
Primrose Dame, conscientiously written, might throw light on 
point. Mrs. Gore-JENKINS plates Sop no such Diary. Most 
certainly she will not publish it. wives of Radical workmen 
who are not “ bribed with Wanioste,’ will tale, was Censuses 2 the— 

or imaginary—tempter, wi ves for rising su 
to the—actual or fancied—temptation. Shopkeepers who will not 
promise to “ yote the right way,” and — if not conse- 
quently, lose half their best customers, complain. And as 
people love not to complain, as the Scotchman 


sings to men ; but will they be in the directi 


yw probably, in their associate their 


not tell Mr. Lupus so, or 
Ts it likely that a lady so , 80 CO 
so truly British, would 
wretch of a Radical shoemaker, even for 
seditious, sin of—not voting for her husband ? 
Studying the traits, here lightly yy 








works, he, even he, actually flushed and faltered, and “‘couldn’t| Mr. Punch, as he turns his canvas the lie, feels pro- 
find words to express” his proud emotion. It was a chance | foundly im with the manifold advan’ which must accrue 
for another sounding little speechlet, or another neat little “‘ senti- | to society and the State from the presence of ‘* Political 
ment,” and he actually missed it. But she sawit all, and so put him | Ladies.’ ae 
@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless acccmpanied 
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N I * aLL WOOL. 
wt & Sons, Ludgate Hill. 


500 bordered 
BRUSSELS 
CARPETS. 


MDE FROM nee AND SOLD AT 
LOW PRICES. 


Treloar & Sons, Ludgate Hill. 


TURKEY 
CARPETS, 


WHOLESALE PRICES. 
TATIONS BY POST. ANX SIZB. 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


&, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill 


TALOGUE OF THER BEST FLOOR 
COVERINGS POST FREE. 
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~— the keenest Buyers, and 





w purchase their Cigars at 


ra él, ‘St. Paul’ s Churchyard. 
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' WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 
Trade »pply, Manufacturers, KENDAL.) 
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HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE 6; O C O A 


ADMITTED to be the most delicious and cheapest 














WATEILOO HOUSE and SWAN & EDGAR 
(Limited). 
In view of the AMALGAMATION of the TWO 
BUSINESSES, which s L- Py wad be carried on 
at Messrs. SWAN & R's, in BGENT 
STREET and PiccaDILLY, a 


FINAL and SPECIAL SALE 


I8 TAKING PLACE AT 


WATERLOO 
HOUSE 


REMOVED —The SALE will 
Wi SATUKDAY, DECEM- 
Which date WATEKLOC 
MANENTLY CLOSED, 

© KUSINE-8Es CAR- 
REMISES ABOVE-MEN- 
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GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN , 1883; 
LONDON INT. , 1 


SiR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
HeARTBU ry 
AVEL, » AND. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventer’s Pure Original Preparation. 
ls. Hotties almost Double usual size. 
sin 1astrs ba RRAY & SON, Chemical Works, 
G:aham's Court, Temple stiset, a" 
Banctsr & Bons, barnageon Street 








SELIG'S 


+ONNENTHAL & CO, &, Ques 
freronts STaerr, LONDON, £0 


FOREST TREES 


and SHRUBS from SCOTLAND. Millions hardy 
and strong-rooted,a!l Sizes, aT CLEARING SALB PRICES. 
FOTHERINGHAM & WALLACE, 
Nurserymen, Domratss, N.B. 
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SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
See that the neme “ CLARKE’S PATENT” and 
Trade Mark “ FAIRY” is on the Lemp. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES. 


Paice Lisre sent reser 
18, QUEEN VICTORIA STRE ET, B.C, 
@, &t. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
Manchestcr, Liverpool, & Wolverhampton. 
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For INFANTS, (PANCREATISED. ) 







all of Weak Digestion. 
The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
this Food. 
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WHAT SHALL I DRINK ?' 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 


UTION,—As there are many worthless 
the MONTSERRAT COMPANY'S 






IMPORTANT 
lmitations 

LIME FRUIT JUICE and CORDIALAS, care should be 
taken to see that each Capsule bears the Company's 
Trade Mark i addition to the Label on the Bottles. 
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